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FaENELZRAL SERMON. 


REVELATION 14: 13. 


And TI heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, write, blessed are the dead 
which die in the Lord, from henceforth; yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest 
from their labors, and their works do follow them. 


Deraru is the common lot of man. Universal experi- 
ence, as well as revelation, demonstrates the fact, that 
“it is appointed unto all men, once to die.” In view of 
this truth, if left to the guidance of the light of nature 
alone, man might weep, and wonder, and doubt. With 
no teacher but human reason, he might drop the tear of 
sorrow on the tomb which enclosed the remains of his 
earthly all, while beyond that gloomy recess, all would 
be dark and uncertain. 

Though with the penetration, and the learning, of a 
Socrates, or a Plato, he might reason, and speculate, 
concerning the ultimate destination of man, still doubts 
on doubts would arise, a cloud, dark, and dense, would 
lower around the grave, beyond which, he could perceive 
nothing distinctiy. 

After the most vigorous exertion of human intellect, 
and the utmost stretch of thought, it would still remain 
a doubt, whether the tomb did not bound man’s highest 
hopes, terminate his joys and sorrows, and annihilate his 
conscious existence. ~ 

But a light from heaven, dispels this sepulchral dark- 
ness. A revelation from God, removes the doubt and 
uncertainty. It opens a vista beyond the grave. It de- 
clares with unerring certainty, that though “the dust 
turn to the dust as it was,” the soul, immortal, incorrupt- 
ible, and destined to eternal existence, “‘ returns to God 
who gave it.” And we are not only thus informed that 
man though he die shall live again, and live forever, but 
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in addition to this, a voice from heaven proclaims, “ bless- 
ed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth, 
yea saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, 
and their works do follow them.” ‘This blessedness is the 
portion of a specified class of individuals only. ‘They 
alone enjoy it, who die in the Lord. ‘This form of ex- 
pression is used to designate the death of christians— 
those who have vital union with Christ. 

The text leads us to contemplate the future blessedness 
of the righteous, as revealed in the bible. In doing this, 
we shall consider it as consisting of both negative and 
positive good. 

I. Negative. “'Fhey rest from their labors.’ On 
earth, the christian has his trials, his conflicts, his foes, 
and his fears. He has sin, and temptation, to contend 
with. His life is spent in labor, and self-denial, and tri- 
al, and often deep affliction. In common with his spe- 
cies, he is “born to trouble.” But death releases him 
from his pains, and his trials. ‘There remaineth a rest, 
for the people of God.” 

1. At death, the christian’s conflict with sin ceases. 
This life is with him a warfare. He has to maintain one 
constant struggle with sin. In his best estate here, he is 
still imperfect. Sin often gains dominion over him, and 
leads him captive. He ever “ finds a law, that when he 
would do good, evil is present with him.” Though he 
can say, he ‘“ delights in the law of God after the in- 
ward man,” yet he “sees another law in his members, 
warring against the law of his mind, and bringing him 
into captivity to the law of sin, which is in his mem- 
bers.” In view of this, he often exclaims with the apos- 
tle, ““O wretched man that I am, who shall deliver me 
from the body of this death !” 

But when death comes, the bondage of sin is entirely 
broken. Its last ligament is sundered. He is liberated 
from its annoyance, and set beyond its reach forever. 
his subtle foe to his peace, and his enjoyment, cannot 


5 


follow him through the “ valley of the shadow of death.” 
The rod, and the staff of God are there. 

2. At death, the christian rests from his conflict with 
temptation. During this his probationary state, he is at 
all times, and in all places, exposed to temptation. At 
every step, he is liable to meet some flattering induce- 
ment, to deviate from the path of rectitude; some earn- 
est solicitation, to swerve from duty. On one hand, are 
the fascinations of the world. On the other, the prompt- 
ings of passion. On every side, temptations are hung 
out like false beacons, to lure him to shipwreck and 
death. ‘To withstand these, requires constant, unweari- 
ed, persevering effort. To escape their power, and 
elude their vigilance, a severe contest must be waged. 
And it must be carried forward, with unremitted ardor. 

But death puts an end to this conflict. It transplants 
the christian, in a region where temptation can never as- 
sail him more. He is placed infinitely beyond its reach, 
and forever freed from its annoyance. . 

3. Death puts a period to all his sorrows, and trials. 
Though he is the happiest man on earth, still he dwells 
in a vale of tears. Born as he is to trouble, he is seldom 
free from it. One woe after another, comes in quick suc- 
cession. Wave after wave of sorrow, rolls over him. 
He is tossed on an agitated sea. He finds here “no con- 
tinuing city.’ ‘The world does not give what it promi- 
ses. Friends fail. Relatives sleep in death. Bosom 
companions are wedded to the winding sheet. The 
shroud and the coffin rend his heart with anguish. And 
he drops the secret tear on the silent grave. 

But death bears him triumphantly beyond these earth- 
born sorrows. It releases him from all these terrestrial 
trials. When he leaves the tabernacle of clay, he puts 
off this body of sorrow, and is clothed with immortal fe- 
licity. Though he may weep here; there, “God shall 
wipe all tears from his eyes.” Though death reigns 
here; there “shall be no death there, neither sorrow, 
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nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain.” For- 
mer troubles shall have passed away, and expectation of 
future sorrow, shall find no place of entrance. 

All his labors, his toils, his trials, and his conflicts 
here, will only sweeten the cup of everlasting joy hereaf- 
ter; while of the multitude of the redeemed, around the 
throne of God, it shall be proclaimed to the universe, 
“these are they, that have come out of great tribulation, 
and have washed their robes, and made them white, in 
the blood of the Lamb.” 

It is by sorrow, and pain, and tears, in this life, that 
God weans his children from the world; looses their at- 
tachment from earth, and ripens them, for that “ exceed- 
ing, and eternal weight of glory,’ which he has in re- 
serve for them in another world. ‘To enter upon this 
rich inheritance, they must of necessity pass through the 
“dark valley.”” But when the summons of death comes, 
God stands by and conducts them home to himself. And 
though in doing this, he may sunder tender ligaments of 
natural affection, though he may cause many hearts 
to bleed, and tears io flow, yet he removes them from 
sin, and temptation, and pain, and sorrow, and sighing. 

Here is sweet consolation for the christian. <A glori- 
ous prospect of futurity opens before him. ‘Though he 
may be racked with bodily pain, or tortured with mental 
anguish, or pass through the furnace of affliction, he can 
look forward with an eye of faith. ‘That eye can pene- 
trate the darkness of the tomb. Revelation has drawn 
aside the veil, and he can explore the region beyond 
the grave. In the light of divine truth, he can see that 
his term of trial is short, that his days of sorrow are few, 
and that a release from all that is now a source of dis- 
quietude is certain. It is also his privilege, under the 
corrections and chastisements of God, to see the work- 
ings of infinite love, to prepare him for a removal from 
earthly scenes, to that world, “ where the wicked cease 
from troubling, and the weary are at rest.” Yes and 
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when he stands by the couch of a christian friend, per- 
chance the object of his dearest earthly aflection, just 
entering the eternal world, while he watches with in- 
tense anxiety the quivering lip, and the faintly beating 
pulse, till the tie is broken, the tongue silent, the eye 
dim, the spirit gone, and the whole form lifeless as the 
clod, he can still look forward in joyful hope. With an 
eye of faith, he can see that friend triumphing over 
death and the grave, and through Christ gaining the vic- 
tory over sin, and all its penal evils. Nay more. He 
can anticipate the time, when Ais last sun having risen 
and set, Ais own soul, released from earth and earthly 
scenes, shall re-unite with its kindred spirit, where part- 
ing pangs shall never be felt, and no farewell grate on 
the ear. No sorrow there will corrode. No worm de- 
vour. Nothing will occur to wound the spirit, mar the 
peace, or ruffle enjoyment. 

But this deliverance from the ills of this life, is merely 
the negative happiness of those “ who die in the Lord.” 

II. There are positive blessings. ‘There are joys that 
are substantial. There is a heavenly “ inheritance, in- 
corruptible, and undefiled, and that fadeth not away.” 
There is an infinite fountain of happiness, issuing from 
the throne of God, and the Lamb. 

1. There is uninterrupted enjoyment of the presence 
of God. All the true happiness, the christian here has, 
flows from this source alone. But what he receives in 
this life, is amere foretaste of that which is to come. 
He here catches only a glimpse of the beauties of Deity, 
only transient manifestations of his glory, some interrupt- 
ed enjoyment of his presence, and his smiles. A sepa- 
rating cloud often intervenes between him and his God. 
His frequent lamentation is, “‘ why standest thou afar off 
O God. Why hidest thou thy face from me.” In his 
clearest visions of the divine glory here he sees only 
“through a glass darkly.” In his highest enjoyment, 
he is clogged with flesh and sense. His sweet inter- 


8 


course with Deity is often interrupted. The succession 
of joy, and sorrow, is so rapid, as to make this at least a 
chequered scene. But how altered in heaven! There, 
enjoyment with God is uninterrupted. No cloud ob- 
scures the vision. No intervening medium hides the 
face of God fora moment. The christian stands in the 
immediate, and constant, presence of him in whom is his 
delight. The love of God warms, and animates, his 
soul. The unfolding beauties of Deity, fill his enraptur- 
ed vision. The glory of God, is the theme of his con- 
templation. A smiling divinity his heaven. 

Christ too is there; that Saviour who “so loved the 
world as to die” for its redemption; he by whom the 
christian has pardon, justification and eternal life. Here 
he sees that Saviour only with an eye of faith. There 
he shall see “his hands and his feet.” Here he sings 
the praises of the Redeemer with a mortal tongue. There 
he shall be clothed with immortality, and praise him 
with an imperishable harp. With more than mortal 
tongue, he will be inspired to sing “ unto him that hath loy- 
ed him, and washed him, from his sins, in his own blood.” 
His voice will be attuned to that “new song,” in which 
the full choir of blood-bought souls will unite, “ worthy 
is the Lamb that was slain, and has redeemed us unto 
God by his blood, out of every kindred, and people, and 
nation.” 

The Holy Spirit too is there; that sweet comforter 
which Christ sent to earth, when he ascended to heav- 
en; that powerful agent, which transforms the hearts of 
sinners, to the image of God, and produces obedience to 
the divine law ; that celestial guest, which dwells in the 
hearts of God’s people, and inspires, and animates their 
devotions. 

The divine “ three, which bare record in heaven,” are 
there. And redeemed spirits will forever rejoice in that 
boundless love and mercy, which emanates from God, is 
developed in the mediation of Christ, and sealed upon 
their hearts by the power of the Holy Ghost. 


g 


Again. Heaven is the inheritance of christians. In 
this world, they have no abiding place. Every thing 
around them is changing. ‘The world itself is passing 
away. ‘The earth will soon be “burned up, and the el- 
ements melt with fervent heat.” But heaven is a “ city 
that hath foundations, whose builder, and maker, is 
God.” It can never be removed. SBriars and thorns in- 
fest the earth. Clouds of darkness often overshadow it. 
Tempests beat, and floods drown. But heaven is a de- 
lightful region. No clouds veil the horizon. No burn- 
ing heat scorches by day, and no frost chills by night. 
It hath no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine 
upon it, for the glory of God lighteth it, and the Lamb 
is the ‘light thereof. And the gates of it, shall not be 
shut at all by day, for there shall be no night there. 

2. “They that die in the Lord,’ are blessed in all 
their society. Here, tares and wheat grow in the same 
field. Flowers and thorns are found on the same stalk. 
It is the lot of christians while on earth, to mingle pro- 
miscuously with the multitude, often to associate with 
the ungodly, and openly vicious. Even the church is a 
mixed society. After all the care that is taken, some 
devouring beast, in the clothing of the lamb, will enter 
the visible fold. Some Judas will take his stand in the 
ranks of the sacramental host. 

But having passed the gate of death, christians are ad- 
mitted to a society of moral purity. The angels who 
never sinned, are their companions. ‘Those spotless be- 
ings are their associates. ‘They are joined to the society 
of Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, and all the prophets, 
yea and all the redeemed, from among all nations, and 
kindreds, on the earth. 

They have no impure thing pertaining to themselves, 
and no impure person admitted to their number. Their 
dwelling is the New Jerusalem. Into that holy place, 
shall nothing enter, “ that defileth, or worketh abomina- 
tion, or loveth, and maketh a lie, but they which are 
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written in the Lamb’s book of life.” The ungodly car- 
not enter there. ‘The hypocrite must be excluded. No 
mask can gain him admittance. Al their society is 
pure, religious, heavenly, like God, like Christ, like the 
Holy Spirit. ; 

3. They are blessed in their employment. Though 
heaven is often represented in the bible as a state of rest, 
still it is not a state of lifeless inactivity. Much of the 
religious enjoyment of christians in this life, consists in 
activity. And so far as their actions are morally right, 
they are moved by the spirit of heaven. Divine grace 
in the soul always produces action, even in this state of 
partial sanctification. Much more then, when set free 
from every incumbrance, when released from every clog, 
and perfectly moulded into the likeness of heaven, wilk 
the sou! engage in active employment. This accords 
with numerous representations in the bible. “ Therefore 
are they before the throne of God, and serve him day 
and night, in his holy temple.” “And they sing the 
song of Moses the servant of God, and the song of the 
Lamb, saying, great, and marvellous, are thy works, 
Lord, God, Almighty, just and true are thy ways, thou 
King of saints.” “They cease not to ery, holy, holy, 
holy, Lord, God, Almighty, which was, and is, and is to 
come.” Yea they “worship him that liveth forever and 
ever, and cast their crowns before the throne, saying 
thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, and honor, 
and power, for thou hast created alk things, and for thy 
pleasure, they are and were created.” 

And here let it be remarked, that this blessedness is im- 
mediately consequent upon death. Blessed are the dead, 
that die in the Lord, from henceforth. No slumber wraps 
the soul an indefinite period in silence. No torpor par- 
alizes its energies. And no purgatory purifies, and pre- 
pares it for heaven. The thief was transported that 
same day, from the cross to Paradise. ‘“'The rich man 
died, and was buried. And in hell he lifted up his eyes 
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being in torment.” ‘The beggar also died, and was 
carried by angels, to Abraham’s bosom.” And from that 
period onward, an “ impassable gulf” separated them. 
Thus it is with all others. They that die in the Lord, 
are conducted by angels to realms of light, and bliss, 
above. © And henceforth, “he that is holy, shall be holy 
still,” and conversely, “ he that is filthy, filthy still.” 

Again. It is eternal blessedness. Paul calls it a “ far 
more exceeding, and eternal, weight of glory.” Let 
age after age pass away, and still it is eternal glory 
in prospect. When century after century shall have 
been spent, and numbered with the past, eternal still is 
future. When millions of centuries, multiplied by the 
sands on the shore of the sea, and that product by the 
drops of the ocean, shall have passed away, eternity in 
prospect is not lessened. An eternal weight of glory 
is still to come, an eternity of blessedness, is still to be 
enjoyed by the redeemed in heaven. Rolling years do 
not lessen it. Passing centuries diminish naught. It 
runs parallel with the existence of Jehovah. ’Tis vast 
as infinity! Eternal life alone, can measure it. Infinite 
intelligence alone, comprehend it. 

It is also unspeakable blessedness. Mortal tongues are 
incompetent to describe it. Human intellects have not 
capacity to comprehend it. He who was caught up to 
the third heavens, heard unspeakable things. ‘Though 
his heart burned with a seraph’s zeal, and his tongue 
was loaded with the eloquence of the skies, he could not 
reach the enrapturing theme. His voice could not 
chant the music of heaven, nor his pencil portray the 
glories of the upper world. What he heard was un- 
speakable, what he saw indescribable. 

Again, it is progressive. Unspeakable as it is at its 
commencement, it is eternally increasing. As the capaci- 
ties of the redeemed enlarge, they will rise higher, and 
higher, in glory, and swell with a louder, and still loud- 
er peal, the song of redeeming love. What was Paul, 
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what he is now? And whatis he now, compared with 
what he will be, as he follows down the long line of in- 
terminable existence? ‘Though eighteen centuries have 
rolled away, since he entered on this endless progress- 
ion, still the period may arrive in eternity, when he will 
regard his present attainments, as the dim dawn of his 
being, the faint twilight, of his knowledge, and the mere 
foretaste, of his happiness. ‘It doth not yet appear, 
what the sons of God shall be, but we know that when 
he shall appear, they shall be like him, for they shall see 
him as he is.” But as yet, “eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the 
things, which God hath prepared for them that love him. 

In contemplating this blessedness, who does not pant 
for its enjoyment? Whose bosom does not swell, in 
view of such celestial bliss? Who has a heart so cold, 
that it does not kindle with a holy zeal, as he meditates 
on this enrapturing theme? Who does not say with one 
in days gone by, “ let me die the death of the righteous, 
and let my last end be like his ?” 

My hearers, is this your prayer? Then live the hfe 
of the christian. Here lies the whole secret, of obtaining 
this blessedness. Live the life of the righteous, and you 
shall die in the Lord, and enter the heavenly rest. 
These visions of unfading glory, shall be yours in reali- 
ty. Rich, and unending enjoyment, shall be participat- 
ed. When the “ earthly house of this tabernacle is dis- 
solved, you shall find a building of God, an house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens.” 

Ihave presented this subject on the present solemn 
occasion, in consequence of the christian character, sus- 
tained by our beloved friend, whose loss, we now de- 
plore. Judging from her life, we have evidence, that she 
has entered the world of glory ; that she is clothed in a 
“robe, made white in the blood of the Lamb,” and with 
an immortal tongue, is now singing the song of redeem- 
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ing love. If so, our loss, severe as it is, is her unspeak- 
able gain. Could she from that world of bliss, cast an eye 
upon us, how meagre would our devotions, this day, ap- 
pear! How unlike the worship of heaven! How far 
short, of that perfection, to which she has attained. 

It might be expected, that a brief sketch of her histo- 
ry, should, here, be given. But of the early part of her 
life, 1 am unable to speak minutely. Suffice it to say, 
that she was a native, of Livingston, New-Jersey ; was 
descended from a pious parentage, and the youngest of 
a numerous family. As I have learned, from those lips, 
now sealed in death, she spent much of her life, with 
relatives in the city of New-York, where she also receiy- 
ed her education. During her residence there, she be- 
came hopefully pious, and united with the church, then 
under the pastoral care of Rev. Dr. Cox. About two 
years since, she became the bosom companion of your 
present beloved pastor, soon after which, they, together, 


came to reside with you. 


Having naturally an amiable disposition, a warm, and 
affectionate heart, an intellect of high order cultivated 
and refined by education, all under the control of living, 
active piety, she was endeared to all who knew her. 
And they who knew her best, being most competent to 
estimate her worth, loved her most. Far as her ac- 
quaintance reached, so far her loss is felt. 

Her piety was not the roar of the cataract, but the 


- calm, and equal current. It was not that superficial, and 


speculative kind, which floats in the head, and leaves 
the heart untouched, and cold, but it warmed, and ani- 
mated the soul. It was not that confidence, which in 
health, and prosperity, is presumption, and fails at the 
approach of danger, but that living, vital, principle, 
which could nerve her soul, in the hour of death, and 
embolden her to face the king of terrors, without a fear. 

Would you learn how a christian can die? Go to her 
death-bed. See with what composure she resigns the 
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world. Earth is beginning to recede, the vital spark is 
bidding adieu to its tenement of clay; friends gather: 
around to bid farewell ; relatives are weeping ; she gives 
the parting hand to the husband of her youth; and 
calmly devotes her smiling infant to God. Not a mur- 
mur is heard ; not a sigh escapes her bosom. 

_ How unlike this, the death-bed scenes of Voltaire, of 
Thomas Paine, and of Francis Newport ! 

But she is gone. We leave the dead, and turn to the 
living. 

My dear afflicted Brother. Permit me to sympathize 
with you, in this your day of trial. God has laid his 
hand, heavily upon you. Lover, and friend, has he ta- 
ken away. The wife of your bosom, sleeps in death. 
The tender tie is sundered, and the strong ligament 
broken. 

But God has done it, “and as for him his way is per- 
fect.” You can mourn, not as one without hope. You 
have this consolation, that your beloved companion was 
united to Christ; that she has died in the Lord, and will 
henceforth, enjoy the blessedness of heaven. Could her 
departed spirit now address you, methinks she would 
say, weep not forme. Live for God. Fill up life with 
usefulness. Wait all the days of your appointed time, 
and soon, we shall find a happy re-union, on those bliss- 
ful shores, where death can never enter. 

Let that gospel which you preach, comfort you. Let 
the consolation which you administer to others, in simi- 
lar cases, fill your own heart. Stand fast by the throne 
of grace. Lean on God. ‘Train up your motherless 
babe, for his glory. Your own journey is short. Heav- 
enisin prospect. Bright visions of unfading glory are 
before you, and in due time, you shall reap, if you faint 
not. Look not at the things which are seen, for they 
are temporal. A worm is at the root of the purest 
earthly happiness. Look at the things which are un- 
seen, for they are eternal. Then will this affliction, 
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which at longest must be momentary, work for you, 
a “far more exceeding, and eternal, weight of glory.” 

To this circle of mourning relatives, let me say, God 
has come very near to you. He has changed the coun- 
tenance of one of your number. Mariais dead. She 
who lately made an aged mother’s shroud, is first to 
wear it. The eye which once beamed on you, is dim. 
The voice of salutation from her lips, is hushed. She 
is removed from your embraces, and you see her no 
more, till you meet, at the judgment. 

While this wound is fresh, and your hearts are bleed- 
ing, look to God who alone has consolation. He has 
wounded, and none but he can heal. Let him bind up 
your hearts. ‘“'Though no chastisement for the present 
seemeth joyous but grievous, nevertheless it afterward, 
yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness, to them 
who are exercised thereby.” “If ye endure chastening, 
God dealeth with you as sons.” Go to him, and your 
burden shall be light. 

Finally, my brethren, and friends, God in his provi- 
dence, speaks, loudly, to you all. She whose counsels, 
and prayers, cheered, and animated, the heart of your 
pastor, in his arduous labors, is with you no more. She 
has taken her dismission from this branch of Christ’s 
church, and as we hope, has removed her relationship, 
to the church triumphant. Remember your beloved 
minister, in his adversity. Stay up his hands. Now 
‘more than ever, does he need your counsels, and your 
prayers. Bear him in mind, in your approaches to the 
throne of grace. Think of him in the closet, around the 
family altar, and in the social circle. Share, with him, 
the burden of his grief. 

We are all reminded this day, of the shortness of life, 
and the uncertainty of earthly enjoyment. Death enters 
our dwellings, when, and where, we least expect it. 
With ruthless hand, it bears away the objects of our af- 
fections. Youth, and health, and usefulness, are no se- 
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curity, against its shafts. On every forehead is written, 
mortality, “dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou re- 
turn.” One falls on the right hand, and another on the 
left, one in full age, another in youth, one by lingering 
disease, another in a day, and hour, least expected. 
Our fathers, where are they? Gone to the judgment! 
Kindred and friends, who have sat in this sanctuary, 
where are they? Gone to the judgment! And whither 
are we now going? Moving on as rapidly as time can 
bear us, to the judgment, of the great day. Soon the 
shaft of death will come, the thread of life be sundered, 
our bodies fall, and our spirits, return to God. 

My hearers, be ye “ready, for at such an hour as ye 
think not, the son of man cometh.” Go to yon grave- 
yard, and learn wisdom. Read the inscriptions on the 
marble, and see how short is life. Prepare to meet your 
God. Choose the Saviour for your friend. Live the life 
of the righteous. Stand in constant preparation to die in 
the Lord, and the future blessedness, of the christian, shall 
be yours. Love God with all the heart, and nothing 
shall separate you from that love. Unfading glories will 
be yours. A crown of righteousness, will be laid up for 
you. And when the resurrection morn shall come, when 
the last trumpet shall sound, and all the mouldering 
corpses of the dead, revive, you will arise, to everlasting 
life, and “shine as the brightness of the firmament.” 
“Then will this mortal put on immortality, and that say- 
ing be fulfilled, death is swallowed up of victory.” ‘“O 
death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victo- 
ry? Thanks be unto God, who giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


(Sleik al) 


